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“THE PLAINS.”

[AD the Yenr Rouand )
The name did uot spply distinctively to
the house in which the Mis: Harveys lived,
but was the appallation of the whals short,

wide, comfortabledooking strest in which |
in middle-aged |

the Miss Harvevs dwelt
bealth and comfort

Their bon-w, like most of fts fellows, was
tall, of red birick, approached by four rather
soep stone steps, and sntermd by n stout oak
door, ot which gleamed a bras knocker of
good design and workmanstip  Hut the
Miss Harvey<' house differsd from its neigh-
bors in respect of being more snowy ns to its
steps, more brilliant as to {ts windows, more
gloaming as to its ksocker, snd wore up te

the mark as regnrde | its gencral appoarance |

than any of its neiglibors
“A thiroughly well-kept house,” the other
oooupants of the short street sall, pointing it
out with pride; *“and inhabiied by two of the
best anid “best kept'—in mind, beart and soul
—wornen that ever lived ™
“Dear ludies, both  of

but who had not got roughone | or hardened

thom—women who |
had weathered many & storm in early life, |

in the prooess; women who lud seen s fade |

property dissipaisd by extravagunios on the
part of & fathor whom they bad never found
it in their hearts to consure; who hal, after
that, been thrown fnto a tumulituous state of
feeling Ly learning that they were the co-
heirnss s of a wealthy uncle: women who
bad werked patiently and uncrasingly as

compani ws  oF goveriosses during soveral |

years of their greatl expactations; and who
had finally Leon rewanded at their uncle's
death by tinding that he bad left the
bulk of his properiy to his decsasd
wite's nioce—*“a young lady of considernble
personal attractims,” she would probably
bave boon deserilad bhad she figured in s
polioe report. As sbe never achisved that
wolebrity, in order to put her personells
plainly beforg the reader, it shall bo said
that she was a ine, wel-zrown, aulach e
looking girl, enlowed with maswes of light
hair of brooss and gold, thick, milky-white
skin, big bhiue eyes, and an inonlinate love of
and craving for admiration,

To bis own nleews the  infatuntad old gemne
tloman, who had made an beiress of this
Lillian Taylor, had left 200 u vear oach,
And on their united ineome of 400 they ro-
tired to the houss which had besn described,
in the boart of & pretty wood and nver sur-
roundsd town in South Devon,

It was not an exciting or a greatly  diver-
sifled life this, which the Miss Harveys led,
tut they wore well content with it, and
grateful for the means of living it  Their
tastes were simplo enougzh to be satistied with
the monotonous round of social life in the
little town and its wicinity. Their kin iy
natures compelled thom to feol a strong in-
terest in their fortunes and misfortunes, the

successes and sufferings of evory man and |

beast in the town. Their yearning for travel
and adventure wns aluply gratitied Ly their
drives through the surrounding soenery in a
low, four-wheelsd carriage, drawn by =
shagey, but most sure-fvoted pony. The
Western Morning News kept them quite suf-
ficieutly poted up asto contemporancous
history, damty  ordaring of their
dalotily ordered bhouse gave them full
physical oecupation  without fatiguing
them. Their pourer neigiibors relied on
toem, {with reaswn. fur such belp and
succor as they ecould siford Their richer
ones Fespectal them.  Every one who koew
them took an interest in their quist happi-
bess and unpretendiug ways And, alto-
gether, it may be safely affirmod that two

rand more contented maiden ladies
could not have been found within the limits
of the United Kingdom than were thess two
Miss Harveys of tho Plains

Euvy and greed were such stranzers to
their breasts that when it was more than
hinted to them, on the ooccasion of their
uncle’s death, that undoe and altogether un-
seemly and improper influences had been
brought to bear upon bim in the matter of
the distribution of his property. thoy reso-
lutely closed the subject and forbade fur-
ther discussion on 1. They were grateful
for and satisti=d with what be had left them
It was Letween Miss Taylorand her con-
science if she had Lent or wheedled him to
ber will by unworthy means

They had been living iu the Plain: about ten
Years, sud were looked upon quite as people
“of gool standing and most desirable no
quaintances” by local socviety, when some
new poople, called Kesterton, came into the
Beighboarbo s, causing considerable commo-
B in the sloresaid society by their coming.

The place they took for a term of seven
Yours was a pletursqus, pretty, verandaad
boue, standing in its own weil-kept grounds
ou the banks of a water lily ledecked pond,
which was just large encugh to Justify its
appeliation of the Lake houss. Thers was
no shouting =t with the house, and the fish-
fng in the pond was oot zood enongh 2o lure
tenants 1o the Laks bousw, The Kestartons
wers abslutely unknown to the best peopis,
or indeed to any peopls round about this
region into which they had veutured. There-
tTore, local suciety put its considering cap on,
and came to the conclusion that, as it knew
pothing either for or a 15t the Kestartons,
there must be somet!ilug straage alout them,
but that, until that “wometiing” transpired,
local socicty’s plain duty was to call and en-
cournge them.

They were almost transparest to the keen
local vision, thew innocent Kestertons. as
soom as they were called upon, The motives
which had brought them to the Lake house
were open and honest as the day.  The house
was good and full of capabilitiss. The
cuuntry round was lovely in itself, and they
bad been told, was plentifully sprinkled with
any number of good, bLospitable, delightful
people, who were always glad to sw new
blood infused into their social life. Mr
Kesterton was an idle man, fond of trout
fishing, and the Avon, which fowasd down
from the heart of Durtmoor, within easy
reach of bim, bad a rare reputation for
trout. Mre Kesterton was fond of tennis,
and anxious to Join an archary club, What
better opportunity could she bave of gratify-
fng those taste: of hors than by joining the
archery smd tennis clubs at Avon Wiek?
The lndy mas somsthing more than o good
amateur artist, too, and  the wooded  slopes
and deils, the wild moor distances, and the
high-badged, flowary lanes all had their
charms for her. Peopls with such tastes,
combinad with gool looks and fair fortunes,
were, on the face of it, & great scquisition 1o
the nelgbhborhiood,

For that their fortunes were falr was
reasoasably to be assumsd from the style in
which they came down and took ‘up their
abode st Lake houss. A correct but nit ex-
sgperated stafl of servants, o well-appointad
littie carringe and pair of pouiss for the
lady, & capital pair of hacks, nnd a sturdy
oob and a well-built dog-cart for the hus
band, betokenad not ouly prosperiv, but a
babit of living ms if thay were well accus-
tomed to prosperity.

And that their looks ware good no one
could deny. He was one on whom “middle
age had slightly set its mgnet age” hat there
was not the slightest suspicion of “adipose
deposit” about hfm as yer,  Of stature fair,
with long, lithe, cleaulv-cut limbs, a well-
groomad bend and mustachs, and a splendid
seat in the saddle, he was soon voted highly
decorative, both at dinner-tables and in the
bunting field.

Highly decorative, “hut a0t intercsting to
talk to,” some bypercritical people averred

But this was really being extortionate in
their demands, more reasonabls and exsct-
ing onex felt. Wiy should & man be ~inter-
esting to talk to™ who bhasa good collar, a
good eosk. a babit of giving diuners, a cap-
ital scat on a borse, that siways enables him
to be in a good place in the fleld, and a wife
whose bwau'y was only equalsd by ber
powers of Iascination, and ber desire to bs
agrecable to all and sundry !

Thev bal uo children, a circumstance she
regrettal openly and touchingly to ber new
lady friencis,  Her hosband was sileat on the
-nl;j--cf. but bis wife sadl for him that bis

distress was evin deeper than hers, as be j

was of & et wfectionate disposition and
had stroagiy  develops] domestic  tastes,
qualities which he concefiled under the
guise of taciturnity and resrve in soviety.
5o, however, leing the very soul of frank-
new and opnues, never made the atiempt
to coneceal any of ber taddes,  hopas, disap-
pointments, or feelings geoerally, nul_n}m
“omly hoped her oew and charmiug circle
would forgive her for being so entirely on
the suriacs, and taks ber as sho was”

It was very easy to “take ber ns sbo was”
she was s0 very charming in  manner, so be-
witching in her bright Llonde beauaty. so
full of sunsbhine that she ssemed to beam
upon every ons who came within reach of
ber. Bbhe gave quite a Iresh start to social
life in the neighiborbood.
wonder how they got on before she came
into their midst to stir them up and sst them

! punctuality

nitls thrill of excltement woen toey neasa
they were to meet her at a loncheon party
given by their friend, Mix Hals, the doe-
tor's wife. They looked out their best old
Ince ruffies and eollars and cufls, and put on
their bandsomest mantles and most irre-
proachable bonnets, and went forth in quite
a littls pleasurable tremor of excitement to
ment her.

Mr< Hale's drawing-room was full when
the Miss Harveys arrived, for in  thess
bospitalde regions luncheon isnot a light amd
airy nothing, to which yon sre invitel to sit
down to trifle with fragmentary dolicacios as
an excuse {ur meating and conversing in the
middle of the day. It is ratber a goud, sub-

stantinl, sensible repast, commencing with |

soup and ending, after many intermodints
Courses, with grapes worthy of leing offersd
up at the shrine of young Bacchus

Avvurdingly, wise hostesses taze the op-
portunity of wiping off the scores agsinst
them by inviting just as wany to thess mid-
day feasts as they wonld to a late dinner,
which bas its conveniences in the wintor
senson, whon the procipitous character of the
oountry in this part of the county is taken
Into consideration. Sonow Mr< Hale had
called in a Inrge number of the nlas=t people
she koew to come and eat luncheon and look
at Mrs, Kesterton,

The Kestertons wers in admivalile time,
they timed their arrival with such exquisive
that, thouigh the lnucheon was
aupounowd the moment nitar they cnine, sl
though they were the lnst comers, not s

| single dish was kept waiting for an instant.

Snll, if they bad beet n few minutes earlior,
their kindly bostess would bave Lew better
pleased.  Sbe did so much wish to introloce
the beautiful M Kosterton to two or three
of hor old friends—notably to her dear
frionds the Harveys

But it was imposible.  Lunchoon was an-
notnced, and Mrs. Kestorton wwept off in n

| pansy-colored velvet dros, the outlipes de-

fined with feather trinmings of the saie
shnde, on Dr, Hale's arm.

A litide bum—it did not amount toa
“bzz”—of admiration followed her. It -
coaded from the assembinge of lades, aud
was called forth—“wxtrncted” from

in fact —by the way she had embracsl every

| one in the genial apology sbe had made for

not baving cowe two seconds sooner, The
perfect cut and it of ber dress had something
twdo withit. The Mis Harveys were so
taken with her protilo and back views, as

she =lid into the drawing-room, and was then | "‘“"il ks “'":'."u‘
Uhh E Lbd i Ve AL ' L §4
wheelad off into the dining-reom by hor | THENOr WnsEyos On Liak waman

|

| host, that they quite felt that they had boon |

[

|
i

People bogan to | savagely.

culpably negligent in not baving called on
her before.

“Really culpably negligent,” Miss Harsey
whisperad to ber bostress, next to whom she
was settng: “and lam sure Cynthin fecls
the same.” Cymthin was the sevond Miss
Harvey, the staider and more thouzhitful,
and, perbaps, a shade the less popalar of
the popular sistars,

“Miss Cyothia s quits struck with Mrs.
Kesterton's beautiful face—I can seo that:
she bas bardly moved ber eyes from Mrs
Kesterton since we spdown,” Mr.. Hale re
Joined in hizh good humor, Mre Kestertm
had beeu specially engaged, days Lefors
other people were invited, to shine at this
lunchoon, Therefore, Mrs Hule was narur
ally well pleased that the graceful attric-
tion which she bad secured shoull e a
prominent object of attention and topic of
conversation.

“Ah, Cynthia s an artist, von know,™
Miss Hurrr, sadd with pride. “Salf-tagebit—
in ber youth, poor deur, we hadn't the wenns
of getting instruction for her—but n real ar-
tist, I mssure you. She aiways seos more 11 4
fuce than 1 do, reads off the bad nud the

| good that speak through the buman coun-

tenance like u book.”

“She can only read what is good in that
lovely face, I am sure,” the hotoss repliod,
warmly; zod Miss Harvey agreod warmd
with her, and again expressed the opinion
that she and her sister had Leon culpably
negligent in not having called on Mrs Kes
terton before this,

But at loast the pleasure of an introduc.
tion to the bewitching stranger was prome
el to her as soon as Mres Hale could ot
the opportanity after luncheon. And Miss
Harvey, contented with this promise, turned
ber attention to ber immsiiste peighior
during the rest of luncleon time, and be
came unmessed in loeal politios,

It was winter when  this acreeable littlas
reunion took place st Mra. Hale's bospitable
bouss, and that lady was utilizing ber peivi-
leges and the occasion to the utmost, by bay-
ing an afternoon  “at bome” to follow the
luncheon. Several young ladies from  the
surrounding country houses had been invited
to “bring a few songs and alittle musie,”
and their brothers and cousing, if theo goo-
temesn could be persuaded toeome bome an
bour or two earlier from shooting for the
sake of hoaring Mrs Kesterton sing, Thess
invitations bad Leon frecly responded wo,
Soon there was quite a little crowd in M
Hale's drawing-room, snd as it was thickest
round the popular beauty, the opportunity
of being introduced to tis latter, which Mis
Harvey so ardently desired, wns lost to bor,

Mrs Kosterton sang woll, and received all
the plaudits which her singing callel forth,
sweatly and unaffectodly.  Miss Harvey
ventured to remark to Mr  Kestorton that
“be must be very proud of his giftel wife,*
on which be rouwsad himsell [rom a day-
dream and genercusly declared thst he was
“very proud of her; she was n real
trump! Sho did what ~he wanted to do and
didu’t care what any oune (honsht of her,
Bhe'd snap ber fingers in anyone's face who
went agen her—that's wiat she'l do; and
why shouldn't she! she'd gt leauty and
brains and & thundering good Lanking ac-
count.”

Mr. Kestarton's manner and diction struck
Miss Hurvey as being “odd.” to say the least
of it Indeed, though he Jooked wall, dressed
well, and stood well, Miss Harvey could not
belp arriving at the unpleasant conclusion
that the charmiag woman's husbuod was not
8 grutloman,

It was not til] the party was breakiag up
and Mrs. Kesterton was departing that tha |
introduction to ber was effectsd for Mis
Harvey.
Hale forgot to menton Miss Harvey's name;
but Mre Kesterton's reception of ber was as
conlial as if Miss Harvey had been a duchess

“I hope to see you soon, and oftsn at the
Lake bouse,” she said quite effusively
eagirly ensrgetic way, warmly
bands with half a dozen people simultane |
ously. Then summoning her “Lion,” as she
called her busband, she swapt away out of
the house with gracsful velocity, and the re

maining guests burst forth into eulogies of | L

ber “beauty, grace, and unaffected vivae-
ity.”

Not all the remaining guests, though
Miss Cynthin was strangely silent Miss |
Cynthia looked strangely scared. Mis Cyn-
thin was most strangely unsympathetic

“I hope—I pray with all my beart | may
never see the woman and ber evil spirit
aguin,” she said, when ber sister foresd ber
to give expression to sume st of opin-
ion respecting the general ubje t of interest.

“You surely can't call that distinzuishod- |
looking husband of hers bor ‘evil spirisr ™ |
Mrs Hale asked blithely, while the others
laughed and jostad, and declare] that “poor
Miss Cynthis was as piqued as n man mught
bave been by baving beeu overlovksd by the
captivating beauty.”

To all this jesting Miss Cynthis turasd a
weary ear, and privately beggel ber sister
to “go home at onee,” admitting that she
was “strangely upset by something.”

If they had followed the popular beaniy
hore, they woull have seen her cast bor
smiles and carelessness as complstoly as a
snage doas its skin, ns son as she had Nown
up-stairs and locked bher boflroom doar be-
hind her.  Aud they would have heard her
mutter, as she clisped ber hawds over hor
eyes, and ber head on the pillow:

“Leave me—leave me—loava ma!
kusel and pray to you to leave mol”

- - - - -

I will

“Didn’t I pleasa you to-<day. I held my
tongue, didn't speak to nay ony bat an ol
hag, who began earneying to meabout vow™”
Mr. Kesterton said, whon they wers  aloss
that eveaing after dinner,

“Oh, you did well enough, Lion"

“Then why do you look so procious salky !’

She shook ber bend impatient?y,

“Don't make me mad by noticing my looks,
anid take care whnt you say.”

“There's no one to bear ms. What are voa
looking over yourshouller fur! The servanle
are gone.”

“Silence!” sho cried, stamping ber foot it
passion,

“Your fads are growing on you, my girl, "
be said, crosly; “you're right encugh whoa
you're in company—"

“‘In company! Don't use such phruses;
do forget the servants’ hall,” she interrupled

He laughed jeeringly.

'

In the haste of the moment Mr< o that the many were =urprised to find an

1 hoer | g,
shaking | thoss

“Don’t you wish you could put ms back

soing. The two Miss Harveys felt quite s into it You could doso much better if I

elther, and
evening with greater pleasure that 1 ever
lookel forward t any party since my girle
boosl,” Miss Hurvey said resignedly, and at |
[ VeV TRTFT I

put i chewrful fuoe oo it, and took as much

varsary ol p
that mudes you so nnwilling to

asked when they wers dressad and awaiting
the Oy wiich
house,

riago and to the the Lake house,
- -

that

declared ber to by, and in the

ous =be

a1 eaely, i the largs dining-room
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Wasu'l lu your way, such acharuung beauty
as vou, with all your monay amnd fine droesses,
might gt a real gentloman to marry you
now. Do you sver think of the day you be-
Enn o court me first—"

“Sedence, you cowand ™

“No, 'm no coward: if I'l been one I
should bave beon afraid to get myself tied
up at the registry oflice to n woman who'd

ket the law and marriod ber bend aunt's

that she might gat the botter
chance of pooning him, and working on
bim t loave her all his money, No, 'mno |
wand, Lily—don't you faney | am ona,
Wiy,
woman!  Can't yoa take m jokes®

He tinished with an uneasy laugh, and
edigw] further away from her, as with a cun-
viuldve violat movemoent she sprang from
bher soat. His wornds recalled lior to herself.
St elasped her hands tightly over ber hoad,
and murm

“Murder!  Is it murder! got herself away |
out of the roven. before be could goad hor
further,

. . s & & =

A fow days after this Mrs. Kestorton sent
out mvitat'ons for an evening “at boma™
Blie bad evive to the end of her list, and
beaved o sigh of aatidaction with a sense of
duty done, when she suddealy remembeorsd
that she bad torgotten the pleasant, viderly |
woman who had been  futrsioesd to ber at
Mrs Iule's luncheon,

“There wore two of them: T didn't catch
their uamos —did youf sho asked ber hus-
bamd

“"Twas Hamdy, or Hulton,
of that wnt

oo, fatline t
from  him, the bosp milstrss of the
Lako v o inclosad s blank  invitation cand
to Mrs  Habls, with the roquest that she |
woull il in with the sames of the two
ngrveabile malden  Indies—sistors—whom she |
(Mrs,  Kost 4 hid had such great plons-
ure in wewting,  but whose names had un-
furtunately esiapold her memory,

In tiino nvitation reached the
Miss Harvevs, and the elder sister was duly
dolighted at the recelpt of it Hot Mis |

OF EMOO NAmMS
Lie answersd carelossly.

it

HTTA H{TH]

them, | ¢oythin mauifasted an unaceountabls aver-

sion 1o guing to thy Lake house under any
circum: taneoed
“Dun't try and persunde me, for your per-
sun<iomns will all be thrown awny," she said,
with what appearel to her sistor to be un-
“Lonly b 1 may
in
"Wihy,” Miw Hervey questionsl.
“That 1 am not guing to tell you ®
“Then I consider you most weakly, not to
say wickally, prejudiced,”™ Mis Harvey
said, with a groater sir of ssverity than she
had evor before asumead toward her sistar,
“It’s cruel of you tosay that,” Miss Cynthia
sadd emoti h her tones were

pe
"

you've murder in your face now, |

| becowe the wictor's disciple.

b get the reguisits information |

| many peopin said tHeY MIgRE have bean rien

| women if they had liked to dispute the dis-
position  of the property ont of which their

Innclo had been cajoled by the unha Py
woman they had only known as Mrs, x{...
terton.

A Bad Year for Weddings.
[Boston Transcript. |
Waoddings in Intin will be unlucky if cals
brnted during this year. Every twelve

years in the Hindoo calendar oconrs o year |

during which it is held that no marrings
must take place, and accordingly within the
last few months the matrimonial market bas
been unusually liveds. This custom  will
greatly affect the governmont registration
department, which i sometimes used to
register curions  mateimonial provisions
Thus, In ons village, & bushend undortakes
by dead nover to beat or abuose his wile; an-
| other bridegrosm regiders his promiss to
live always with his father-inlaw or pay a
Iarge sum in default, and in another case o
low-class Hindoo, who is the won of s second
busband, Linds himself not to occupy such
seats at marrisge ceremonics asare intended
for thase of his class who are song by first
tusbanls  The registration department also

| lntaly prepured m desl whoreby two natives

belonging to upposite factions undertook to
euter into & certain relisious dispute, the
vanquished side to pay an indempity and

Redaees His Independence.
|Alfred E, Lawe in The Carrent. |
In estimating the rates of wages, the pre-

| wailing babit of paying grotuities, known as

trinkgeld (drink woney—in  France, pour-
boire) sbould be considersd.  This vicious
custom, which, Jet us devoutly hope, may
never take root in this conutry, bears the
stammp of the anclent foudal sy<tom, which

| made the swplover & master and the em-

ployed a serf, and {s ous of the most degrad-
tug and demoralizing influsness which affoct
Gurmman Jabor. Not because the drink money
is nctually spent for drink, or otherwise

| squanderad, although the laborer is naturally

prone to be mors prodigal of that which he
rocelves a5 a gift than he is of his regular
pay, but the practice of making part of his
compen-ation a favor t» be conferred at dis-
cretion reduces his  mvdependence and man-
bood, and converts his bonorable toil into s
sort of licensod beggary,

Look a Little Ahead.
IR J. Burnlette.]
Holl your tongus and your pen, my boy.
Every time you are tempted to say an un-

| gentle word, or write sn unkind line, or say

& mean, ungracious thing about any body,
just stop; ok alead twenty-five years, and
think bow it may come back to you then

When Examined,
Zanesville (Ohio) News. ]

Wave ntly was not,
for s itstoutly for seveinl days,

But co the morming of the day the close of |
witeh  was Do witiioss the festivitios at the
Lake bouse, rs. Hale—privately instructed
by Mis Harvey—brought her forcss to bear
upeoan tie contumacions |.a.|_r_ To stay Away,
when shi had not the plaa to urge of sither
ii-boalth or a provious engagemont, would,
the doctoc’s wite alilried, have a very |
Mrange, 1ot to say uncharitabile and suspi- |
Wous, appearane - in e eves of all thoss who
knew s hnd  besn invited.
was there—whnt could there e alw
Kesterton to make Miss Cyuthia sbrir
her!

Briefly and emphatically Miss Cynthis re- |
Plissd: \

“Hoavon knows"

“You will spal  vour sistar’s pleasurs en-
tirely by remaining awav; it's not like you
to iduige o sellish caprice ut the cost of hep
bajpives,” Mr. Hale urged,

SO a0 you eould et me alone in this
mmtter,” Mis- Cynthin crisd rthor wildly;
“U'm frizhtensd and nuserabls enough al-

dy—"Bhe chocked hersolf, and added
more caliniy: “Think me selflhly capri-
clous, my dear old friend, it you will, only
don't drag me to do what my very soul re-
volt: aL”

“Dear M
Hale
know-—i
anyihi
claractor]

“L proy 1o beaven [ may never set eyes on
that charming woman again,” Miss Cynthia
said ferveutiv,

“Heally, yon maks me auensy in spite of
my own conviction that everything i- quite
right alout the Kestortons,™ said Mrs Halo
oo vexod o, “To be sure, be is not ve

polished in conversation, but be looks w

Bosides, whnt !

irous L

s+ Cynthia, you alarm me," Mrs,
Flod with genuine concern. “Do you
it p ssible that you ean  -uspoct
gainst that charming woman's

and one can't have evervthing. Howevsr,
you have made me uncomfortable, Miss
Cynuthin, and 1ecan't help feeling that you
a8y nol acting with your usual kindly tact
anild considerntion,

"

“If Cynthia is s0 obstinate I shall not go
L have looked forward to this

+ Uyithia gave way and piteous]
atshe would doas they pleass
king this concession she strove to

L]

Alter

troubie 1n armanging ber todlet for the even-
Ing ns even b r sister conld desire.

Vs it noy thougiit of its being the anni-

r, old Uncle Edward's death

0 to Mrs,

Kostorton's to-night, Cynthin?” Btlw- Harvey

was to take them to the Lake

“Dear nie, uo! It is the 14th of January.
I bai quite forgotien it,” Miss Cynthin re-
plied sim; 1y,

And then with a sinking of the tone and »
beating of the heart that was entirely un-
suspectisa] by hor sister, she got into  the care

.

Mrs. Kesterton was in “splendid form™
azht. All the men assembled vowed
that she wos and ail the women com-
mentod upeom the matcbless taste with which
her dre<s was devised to display her Loauty.,
“A perfect bostess, nobly planned,” they all
enornl satis-
Tuction v tie poticed how il Miss Cyntiia
Harvey lookal, or how uncontrollably nerv-
LEHIT R

“Refreshinoats at 12" had been the unns-

suming nobitication on the invitation cards,

exquisitely  ordered banquet served at a
seore of siall tables that would seat four por-

“It's a cu-tom T leariusd in France, whers T
spent my whoio life tiill [ ouma to the Lake
" Mrs Kesterton said unblushiogly to
wlio v atsd bor on the arrange-

ugst be stupid indeod it

3 goulal and amusing when
reugat togetber at a dear, little round,
well-spread table.  Dr. Hale, will you com-
ete Lt party at mv tablel®
“Unloubiedly I will. I'll fotch the lady
whesa [nterests Dve promised to attend to
during tie soletun hour of supper.” he said,
as ho walked away in search of Mss Cyu-
thia,

It was in vain, when she found what was
to e bor destination, and who was o be her
visa-wii, tuat suo protestod she did not
want any supper, and wonld rather stay
alons in the de erted drawing-room.  Dr,
Hale blithely disregarded her reluctance,
ledd her ta axnd plantad her in a chair opposite
o teelr brilliang hostess, and procesded to
ondoy that huly's eonversation, together with
thie pood thingzs she had i‘!‘.“'jdl\'.

As be cal lwtwesn the two ladies at the
round table e hed s full view of their
fuces, and looking up sullenly, he was stap-
gersd to sos that Mes. Kesterton had n Il)\L-L'
of terrar in her face, wiile Miss Cynthin's
wore an expresion of gacontrollable barror,
Before he could spoak, bowewer, the latter
with a cry that was almost a shrick flew
from the room,

With n hnaty apolezy to his hostass, Dp
Hale followad his old friend, Mis Cynthis
Heo found ber in the Lulies’ elopk-ronn, hud.
dlinz on her wraps in frantic haste,

“Dom’t stop me; let me go, and—birine my
sistor awav, " s wobbed out: “don’t a-k me
anything till I g+t home—then I'll tell vou ™

She grow calmer aftor they got her home
but <till ber <tate of trembling nervousasss
was such that for three or foor hours Di,
Hade didd not feel justified in Jeaving her.

At 1 . ns mormng  broke, she seemed
deopping ofl to  sleep, but sud leuly
shie tart«l up with & choked, borrid cry.

“I will tall ¥ now—now, what I saw—
ahnt b nearly kliled " she criel.  ~I
tell vou both now that vou may be Jes hor-
rited whon you hear wihnt is happening now
at this very time at the Lake bouse. Bebind
that woman's shoalder peers an awin! face,
ulwavs whisporing to her, alwavs falt by her,
alway<sen by her. | saw it once or twice
at your luncheon, Dr. Hales it has never left
hear, nover loft off whispwring and throgton-
iz all this night.  She hantlod her knife for
o mpunont ns if she would have Killed her-
self. when I shiricked and started up——"

“The dioctor's wantsd this very minate,
ploase,” the servant said in a lonl whisperat
this juncture. nnd  Dr. Hale laft Miss Cyn-
thin, he torrible diselosurs  still ringing” in
Iiis ear<, to bear why he was summoned so |
hurriedly.

A groom has come over from the Fake
house. sir," his own servant stepped forwanl
tosay. “Mix Kesterton has cut her throat,
and thongh she s quite dead, they thought |
they bnd better send for you.”

L] . - » - - . -

Tha Miss Harveys went onto theend of |
their days, llving in absolute contentmant on |
their wodet igcome in the Plains, though

| with a smile, and,
| spray of sunshins that full down among the

There §s u popular and  somewhat supar-
ficial notion that tlogring s as necessary for
boys as oxygen or copper-toed shoss, but the
nutlon when examined is found to be applica-
ble unly to vther poople’s boya

THE MAN FROM NOD.

3. H. Kennedy in The Current.)
Tha shock-beadad boy threw another stone

| at the buteher's dog, and  then falling back

on his Lase of supplies by the old well curb,
found himsell close wpon the man in the
bammock under Miss Denny's apple-troe,

“See bere,” said the man, as the urchin
came to a strategio balt, “I wonder if your
mother woull sell you to me, and would she
baggle over v price.  How does it strike
yout™

“That depende
mef”

“Hoally, 1 don’t know. You admit you are
fat, aawl 1 might want to ship vou to the
Cannibal islands as a spoculation. Or |

Wot would you do with

| might want to make a choir boy of you, if a

little of that hoarsencss could bo taken outof
your voice, and your hair persusded to stay
anywhere, There are lots of ways of using
boys in the place I came from,”

“Say,” said the boy, with & new show of
interest, “do you know wot my mother
says

“1 must confess that 1 do not.
tile femals tongue—-"

“She says that she guesses you don't live
nowhere.  Sho says that you may be pirate

The versa

| wnd you may be a prencher for all any one

bere knows.  Sue says that you do nothin’
buteat and sleep, and that 'fore you come
bors they must bave kept you nwaks all
night with nothin' o eat.  Say, mister,” and
the wheslling tons of the mother was un-
consciously adopted by the boy, “where did
You come fromn, anywuy

The man in the hammock dropped back
shading his eyes from a

apple blosoms, said lazily: *“I bave been
told that your interesting mother is o sort of
mbsiomary of personal  intelligence for this
neizhborhosl, 1 like to encourage home in-
dustries; and just to belp her aling, you
may tell ber thae Miss Denuy's lnzy boarder,
who certainly doos eat and sleep n great
deal, is just out of the Land of Nod”

The boy was true to his mother's exnmpla,
Comprehending the one phrass that could
be of service to ber, he shot homewnrd like
an arrow, that it might be safely deliversd
before being jostled out of his headless little
bead, And before the cows were well asleep
in their bed: of dew-besprinkled grass that
night, the people of Farmdale, from the red
schoalbote on the bill to the tannery in the
holiow, were in full po session of the first
admission as to himself yot made by tha
mysterious stranger who had fod the fires of
their curionity through four long weoks of
the budding spring,

The moon, that locked into the eyes of the
peaceful Kine that night, found time also to
touch the white shawl that bung about little
Miss Denny as she at on the steps of the old
farmi-houss, around which the villags had
grown.  The bammock bung empty near by,
while back under the honeysuckle vines sat
the man from Ned, not asleep and not eat-
ing, but s« indolent in attitade and speech as
when negotinting for the purchase of sixty-
odd puunds of shock headsd boy,

The woman was pulling a spray of green
to pleces with a vebemence that showed har
protest again‘t the thought to which his lips
wers giving furm.

“Believe me, Miss Denny, that you are
giving yourself a courage and faith you do
not possess —that one  woman in 10,080 can-
not possess Yan seo that when Rolbekah of
Mesopotamia followed the chisen ssrvant of
Alrahan into a strange land it was no great
venture on her part. He told ber of the
bome to which sbe was to go, of the man she
was to wedl,
seo, and her father was o relative of the
fathor-in-law that was to ke, Now, do you
really mean 1o say to me that even though

You loved o man with all the love that sach |

women ns you can give, you would take him
on perfect trust—would give him your fu-

ture on a chance, and, placing your hand in |

his, walk (earlessly with him out into the
dark!™

“I would And why not®

“It is ngainst nature—against womnn na-
ture.”

“But if Tloved bim? If 1 loved himas a
woman should Jove before she weds, I eould
trust him with all that it was best I should
not know, and go with him into bonds or
exile.”

“1 believe that. T know it. But martydom,
my child, i nothing beside a right to knowl-
edge that goes unsatizfled. You would meet s
Bon unimoved, Lot let this mysterious and un-
doseribed lover refuse th tell you of himself,
his profession, his mother, his past and his
income, and you woull lny a bar befors
him bevond which ba could net nd-
vance. You would sav to him: *You will
not trust me, and [ daro not trust vou.' The

marringe license woul | never be put to use.” |
“You do ot understand me, sir,” she said |

simply. *l could not give the love until L
had given the trust—such trust as a child
gives to its father in the dark. T eculd then
close my eyes and be lel Perhaps this

sounds fooli-h to you, but you asked mon |
question, and 1 kave given you an answer,” |

It Furmdnle knew little of this man, there
wais less of Miss Denny that it did not know.
Its knowlslge of him coull bo briefly
summed wp:  That he bad ridden into it one
night on the down stugecoach, nnd asked at
the postoflice to be shown & quiet place where
board couid be had for o week or so; that
the mext morning found him at the cozy

| table of Miss Denny, lsside the clerk of the

village store, lanked rizht and left by the
mannger of the tannory and the sehoolma--
ter, and opposite the mistress of the house,

| whosat entrenched bebind the daintiest of
| her houswhold gods,

hat hoe had slept,
lounged, and eaten with the air of ane who,
at 35, had thrown off some great mental or
business strain that Lad already grown
streaks of gray in his bair; that be spent
money 6s freely as necd be in the narrow
ways and close economics of this small Ohio
town: that his chief doelight and one known

{ it,

| one of the

| insuppwt of her theory, she hal

It was a family affair, yon |

vice was to tire good-Dumorea tirndes as the
urchins of the neighborbood. in wonls far |
beyond their comprehension; that be had
Eiven to no man and o no woman ons hiat
8% to his past or his bhome, and that the
bravest of them bad not carsd to questivo
him.

Laid beside thess mystering the [Life of
Mis Denny was an open book that even the
children coull read  Its bossor was puars
and simple.  Even that misdoaary of per-
sonal intelligence, who had taken upon ber-
self the resposibility, of being mother o
the shock-beaded boy, could find no brokes
lettor or distorted chapter in it that venom
woukl lie upon.  “Know Janet Douny " she
woull bave answerod you, “Well, I should
say w0, She was 81 st Decomber, T0th 1
lml:--\'vﬂlnrhnp- the Yth—it wasa Tuesiny,
anyway.  Her father gave up and died ten
years ago—didu't amount to much, with his
readin’ in the baymow, and & sormonizin' nt
the woulpile, Her mother has beon gonie,
tou, goin® on five yenrs. Smart gal  Takes
boanlers, and her folks didn't even leave ber
the house she lives in. She taoght sebiool
once, by the sominary at Mayfiehl, but gnve
it up o uurse bor mother. Reads pootry
—not that I can see  the good of
but  ‘speet  she does, or she
wouldn't do i, She always says what she
means, doos her own work like the rest of ns,
and mnkes hor own bonnets. Heard she had
the chante to marry & jabbering Dutohman,

benm professors over at Maytiold, but
don't Lelieve it Twonld take n braver may

| than a litde Dutchman with a long name to

make love to her. Saes had a beau oncr,
when she was 17 or 15, but be died "fore any-
thing was said, and Janet kept kinder quist
for a few years, No, she'll live and die an
old maid 've always said that DBut see
here! What did that dodgin® fellow in the
specklod suit mean by tellin' my Bill that be
come from the Land of Nod! My man suys
thero nint no such place in  these diggings;
aund my old man has travelsl."

Junet bhad indeed answersd his question
with honesty, but she was o mach of the
woman by confess that when the argumaent
began to take shupe betwsen them some
weoks ago, her position had been assuued |
for that argunwnt’s sake. Dut by dint of |
much repotition, and the searching of ail
the noa s and corners of her boart for plans
anvon-
sciously become her own first and mod
steadfat couvert, and burned with all ths
wenl of the martyrs of old,

Had sbe known—had she droamed for o
muoment—of the love that had  sprung up o |
the heart of the stranger who bad halted for
rest ot ber gato, and that he was oply biding |
it until such time as confession shoull be the
most cortain to win  success, pot the
eluquence amd all the challenges that his
lips could utter would have led bor to |
promuigate or defond the faith to waich she
had given ber discipleship,

She knew itall n week later. For the
first time 1o his life, he callod bLer Ly th
nune hor mother lnd given her. And a
tho looked up with & flush, in which there
waino touch of anger, be took her hund,
and, turning towapd the westorn tky, sald
gently: “Janet, there may be glory and
there may storm behind that bank of clouds
God sends bis burdons and his gifts as be |
chovses, and we must take them ns they
come, 1 have had my share of each in the
years behind me. [ bad thought the way
wns plain ahead—that I was approaching |
tie summit of the bhilll and in & few |
Years would begin to go down the other side,
& new, o sudden, a blossed light has shone
into my heart, and I bless the road that led
me bors. 1 love you, Janet. Will yuu be
my wilef”

It camo with the lightning stroke of ac
absolute, & blinding surprisa.

Though, in looking onee, she might have
seen it in his eyos, she might kave beard it
in his woice and felt it in his prosonce, she
Lad been blind  and deaf, aond bad uot un
derstond.

I will not chronicle the answer she gave
him. Thers are some things s simple ic
their honesty, and yet so sacred, that they
cannot be written,  She opened ber hoart t¢
bim awl Inid it bare in his pressnce; and
as he beard the tale of a sweet and
lomely life, he folt as though tha white Mary
of an altar shrine had mads eonfesion
bim, and the tears stood in bis eyes, and  be
was u botter man and a nobler man in that
bout than he Lad been in all bis life bLefore

She made ote comditton. It was shinple
but from it po entreaty coald move ker.

“You must leave me for three months It
that time do pot see me. Do not write
me. If you find that you bave misread yom
beart Isinil know it and bold you in I
biame, and you will not come Lack to me
If Isee you bere when the day of banich
ment has ouded, you will have my answer.” |

When the clerk, the schoolmaster awld the I
superintendent of tanners came 1o brenkfns |
on the following morning, one chair was
vacant, and all the asn-wer Miss Doy
could give, had no consolation in it—fu
they had come to ke the fellow, and to de
fend him stoutly again.t the insinuations of
baffled curicsity, “He bade ms good-bye |
Inst night,” sle said, “and left on the uj |
coach at dawn. He did not tell e where
be was going, and bhe may never com
back." And then a wave of speculation
swept over the village for mine days, an!
was still. |

There never was a scalpel sharp enougl
for the disection of a true woman's suul
This blunt pen dare not, then, attempt it I
is sufficient to know that there was nots |
day, and not an bour, in which some visior
or suiue question that touched uponu him was
not in her mind. At times she looked at the
circumstances that by chance had throw:
them together, and said to herself: “It was |
the passing fancy of a moment.  Ho will not
return!”  But again she saw the light that
shone in his eyes when b turned that night
toward the western sky, and beard the
tremor in his voice, and ber soul asserted it
self as it never bad in the old days of love
less peace, and she whispered so that even
the air could not hear it: “He loves me, and
be will return.” But not for a momeat did
she qu stion the judgment that put him tc
the test.

The shock-headed boy was at the postoffic:
when the night conch dosted up, and when
the man from Nod alighred, it was the boy
who took lis smallest sncbel with the uncon:
scious commuamdery of old acquaintance; and
dt was the boy's sturdy legs that, of their
own volition, started the brisf procession
towanl Mrs. Denny's house. But ns the wuan
aud the larger sachel wwekly followed, it is
to be prestimed that on  this occasion the
juvenile instinet was not in fault At the
guts the guide was feed and bandsomely dis-
Milssaxl

The man from Nod was certainly not aslesy
this time. Dropping his sachel on  the
grass, he passed through the empty and un-
lighted parlor, went into the dining-room
only 1o find it deserted, and passed from
thence on into the kitehen, where ho heard a
well-beloved voice smging softly to itsslf,

If, us he afterwands told ber, his heart
“bad grown hungry for ber,” it must have
been fensted aud fod on the manua of hoaven
then. Her white arms were bare to the
eibows, and a buge apron Lung asa shisld
botweon the dishpan and the spotless Inwn
about ber, there was a blue ribbon at ber
throat, a flush on her choek—and in ber oyes
there flashed a cudden light, that the dullsst
“Inggard io love” of all the land could have
translated.

The China teacup in ber hand was in
danger, when he closaed in upon bher. 1If he
bad not kissed her then, or had feit that his
duty was done in kising ber ones, all the
dark insinuntions of the woman over the
way ought to bave been true against him,
for the very credit of mankind.

“l bave dune your bidding,” he said an
hour later, as they stosd togetber undsr the
honeysuckle vines.  “1 bave not wriften to
you. The road has been a bard oue, but it
bas bLeen gowl for my soul, and it has
brought me back to you. It has <hown that
there is no doabt and po shadow of turning
in my love for you"

“You missed me, then”

“Inevery moment of the time "

“You love me then(”

"On my soul, Ilove vou. 1 knaw it when
you sent ms away. [ koow it better now,
And youf™

All the answer that she gave and all the
answer that ho sought was this: She laid
her hands in his and with her bead npon his
lrvast. she whispered: “I have given mv
life into your heeping. My faith goes with
it. Load moe where you wilL”

“But of me—mwy home, my life, my
st !

; “1 nsk you nothi Lot the future tel),
Where love can go, faith must have stroogth
to follow ™

The minister who had baptized her when
o Labe, stool bofore them n the morning's
dawn, and pronounced the suered worids
that wedded two lives together as one.  The
enrly conch that brought thres passengers
into town carrisd five away; uul the &r

known Denny
more

that had
many years, knew ber no

for

| yngnilw

for- |

FIIJM..:IYV.

[E. G. Cheverton.]
Bo long ago! It ssems but yesterdsy
W stood beneath the quivering stars to

part;
Ho bopeful as & man, my woman- heart

Fam: with foreluling. ve,” 1 hear bim

.V —

‘Lot yous biright stars be witness while uway
That | am true, for doubting doth lmpars
A paln mors grevious the passing

siunrt

Of sepmration.”  Lam old and gray

But stil I wait amnd watch the stars ot night
I sarcw can bope, | bave oo voles for

prnyer

I conse to dream his form doth glad my

v bovis und trust.  The stars are there
And be s trus. And Love will reunite
Uir sateler'd sons, or here or otherwhera

IRISIE BOHEMIANISM.

WANDEHRING MINSTRELS WHO TRAVEL
FILOM HAMLET TO HAMLET.

The Modern Piper and His Dancing Com-
pilon—The Street Ballad Singer— A
song-and-Dance Man on the
Flinty Macadam.

{(Thomns E Filynn in San Fran b Chironle & )
The Bobeminn class in Ireland s, in pro-
portion o the population, very large, and

| the shifts of the members to eke out a live

likod vory amising.  The doings and shout-
ings of the wandering minstrel am never
srnding w0 rees of amusement to a visitor
from lands wers the terrible hand-organist
is monareh of all sidewalk he can survey.
The Larrel-organ is, happily, not an es-
tablishis] favorite in Ireland, though in my
wanderings thro gh the green isle [ have
son several thrifty Savo-yards endeavoring
nttune the native ear to its disconl
Their offorts seemed toms to be misdi-
rectind wivd unprofitable, for while the olive-
med forcigners could nover attrmet more
than a 2w dosw of small boys and the
villagn buifoon, the visit of n native piper
wvariably received ap oration.
The cloak of the great Carolan, who lives
deathless in the Irish minstrelsy, would
r the wodern piper, wiois but a
n! trudgiag from hamlst to hamlet
i quest of this fow coppers that keep him
from the drudgery of breaking stones by the
omdslde, or eating the degrading bread of
distess in an almshouse. Ha is generally
accompanicd by a duncing girl, who makes
alavish display of her accomplishments, and
liternlly speaking, dances all over a hamlet
1 hall an bhowr and through a town in an
afterniun
The leading hotel castsa copper to the

| dnnseuse, or some swell standing on the por-
. beo moy ruise her day’s earnings to mag-

nifloent proportions by the contribution of a
threopeniny hit @ ceuts) or a sixpence (13
eetits). Buch an act of  generosity calls for
an extra tune and  dance and a solo of un-
u=unlly patriotic charncter, regardiess of
the feelings of the objoct of the serenade,
who Is geperally the reverse of patriotic,
The leadding grocer always casts his mite to
the wandering bard, as does the leading
Irnper amd the village doctor. This list of
total les exhausted, the minstrel and bis bal-
let have to ok for remuneration to the de-
sultory balfpence of plebiun lovers of musie,
The distance covered by one of these wan-
dering pipers in 8 week Is prodigious

A fur more common  type of wandering
bard in lreland is the street ballad singer.
Of this genus thero are many varieties,

| which one soon learns to classify. They all

repay obeervation. Few of them have the
Huest pretensions to vocal ability, and the

wliz

| subject mattor is markel by a sameness that

minkes their inability more apparent. The

| majority of them are merely beggars mas-

uerading in the garb of troubadours. Of
this class thore are two varieties, the profes-
clonad eendicant and the amateur unfor-
dnnte,

The wandering minstrel s & prime favor-
tenml wins a large and appreciative au-
lienee the moment his untamed baritone

isbward on the boundary line of the

He never pauses, but sings himselt

abs partner right through the town, dis

i to stop and solicit alms, like the

of iuferior merit who cannot keep art

eudicancy separate, He fs generally

o h=pechested, strong-limbed fellow, who

ull guide a plow or a8 plane with great

wivaniage to agriculture and trade, but he

=t independent to bind himeelf to the

lespisad tasks that bLring only & pittance,

vishout  distinctivn, The  pittance,

th perfect indepondence and publie ap-

reclation as a man of talent, are more to

iis likingz, His songs are a study, and, I

nk, nre generally written by himself, for

it woukl hanlly pay anyone else to string

ich compemitions togetier.  All of his effu-

{im are permenated by strong patriotic feel-

nr—a rebellious sentiment an English sti-

wtdiary magistrats  would call it His

tavorite theme is the departure of some dis-

ol exile to America, where the wandor-

s of Erin beconies mors rebellions than

cor and londer in his denunclations of Brit-
hisridle,

i very different type of the wandering

d i the sing-and-dance man you may see
sucsg a “break-down” on as fine a ma-

e rosd as one could find in the
worll At the end of every verse of his
ong be twirls his shillalah and then pro-

ode with Lis iron-bound brogans to knock
-parks out of the macadam  In this pur-
it of voeal anl terpsichorean art he
erforms six times a¢ much real physical
lubesr ms tie  hardest worked farm band io
thecountry, but that fact never directs his
whition to hogest toil.  He is a eonstitu.
tional idler in the commercial sense of the
I atd probably comes by his proclivities
wpitimately from a line of ancestors who
bl ot drudged fn 100 yesarn  In Ireland
cnste dows as much to making & man a vags-
fomd s o gentlemuon, or a coachman. The
inerant cong-and-dance artist i Ireland
vidoys ouly o moderate share of popularity.
Hie ds considerably above the grade of the
obl fnnuly  ballsd  singers, but incaloulably
indericr 1o the wandering piper
a5 a drawiig star.  The song-and-dance
stalwnrt generally unites some other ealling
to bis profession and thus manages to main-
teun the pesition of & man of family, for it
i= an irretriavable disgrace to be without a
Lbelpmate and a flock of chilidren in Ireland

Another type of ballad singer in Ireland
and one who differs in nmust respects from
Il thess that T have deseribed, is the pro-
iossional  voralist who relies solely on  his
merits for a living.  He aiso isa family man
and his wife is generally a songstress of some
capacity.

Nichette.
[Cor. Boston Buidget.]

Before I forget, & prominent Tiler, who
wulils to remnin namelsss, but who just now
cauzht mo at my work, tells me this for a
fact. He was calling the other afterncon
v n well-known  society woman, when she
suddendy sarl: =1 have not seen Niche
day. Wouldn't you like to see Nic
turning to ths Tiler, who thereupon ex
the great d shight with which be should grest
Nichette

“stanlev,” called his mistress to one of the
two footinen who nlways wait in the hall to
nttend caliers “bring up Nichette; and see
that sko has on hor blue sash, Stan'ey.” In
o few moments the bulking menial returned
anid placed in his mistres' Inp a cold, slimy
turtie alwut n foot long, with a broad silk
ribbon about its alleged waist

This was Nichette.

An Uutrage.
[Texas Siftings.]

A Galveston mendicant was in the habit of
calling ot the oftice of a local lawyer and
receiving a =mall sum on account of former
aogquaintance,  Last week the mendicant
called ms uinal, but the lawyer said:

“I can't as-ist you any longer as ['ve got
a wife now, and nesd all the mouney I ean
lay my bands on™

“Well, vow that's just coming it a little tog
strong.  Hers you actually go und get mar
Fled wl iy expense,”

While pending a few days in the country
luring the month of Novemler, we wers in-
vitedl to n Thanksgiving party, Here we
uet an oll man just in his nineties, but still
n goeed health and strength for one so aged
e showed us the kind of work be was doing
o pass away the time, which would other-
aise hang heavily on bis hands, His grand-
fnughtor bLod taught him how to make
tighans from woolen yarns of various eolors,
und he worked at it when bo felt like it We
mw severnl wiich were very beautiful His
Jealth, be said, was benafitted by the occu-
Jation, and be was bappy in the thought
that be was not idle and of no sccount in the
-

arid.

HE LETTERS

are selected from a large num-

ber that have been received
Dr. ). H. Schenck, of Philadelphia,
in regard to his Remedies for the
Cure of Consumption.

Those who are affficted or threat-
encd with any Disease of the Lungs
will be well repaid by giving them a
careful reading,

They are all plain statements of
fact, without one word of misrepre-
sentation.  This can be proved b
any one who will take the trouble
to call on or write to the people who
sign them.

FROM SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED.
Di. J, I SCHENCK.

I1ear Sir i —About sixteen vears ago, while
living in Canada, my health became very
poor. My disease came on gradually, begin-
wingz with a loss of appetite and afterwards
£ weakness, which brought on night-
sweats and o dry, backing eonch. My chest
and back were very weak, and so sore that [
could not bear my weizht nguinst the back of
a chair. At different times ] ruised consider-
able blood, which my physician said came
from the langs. L employed several doctors,
but they all told me the sune thing—that my
langs were badly affeeted ; and the last one
that I had also suid that I could live but "
short time, aud that I had better go to m
urither's home in Winstesd, Ct., as soon as
could, that with eareful nursing I might live
for somue time.  When I got to my mother's I
was very low indeed, so J:l.l my mother sent
for lier doetor.  He prononneed me beyond all
bl r“f‘, h--weri-r, left me some medicine

el he said would relieve my worst s
tome,  After thus my mother {-m nlo!egml:
olier doetor, who sid that one of my lun,
was nearly gone. | oate scarcely anything
soveral months, and never expected to get
will, Oneday a fricnd, who lives in Colligs-
ville, CL., gave mv futher one of your

flezs on Consumpiion.  He brought it
aiil told me to 100 it over and see if any of
the cases deseribed in it were like mine, [
revd the book through, and found so many
cases deseribed there that secmed as bad as
mine, that were cured, that 1 besan to bo
that I too might reeover by usinge the i-
cines. My father finding they were not
kept in Winstead, sent to New York and got
a supply.  In one week after I began their
use my nizht-sweats censed, and my appetite
begnn to improve. In two weeks i
wius much better in every way. 1 ecommenced
to use the medicines in Mareh; in July I felt
yuite strong s in two months more 1 was well,
snd 1 have had good health ever sinee, 1 be-
liese that I would not be alive to-day but for
the use of your medicines, s all the doetors 1
had said my disease was Conmmyption, and
thut I was inenrable.  Yours truly,

MRES. CHAS. W. PLUMMER,
274 Main St., Springficld, Mass,

April 20, 1881,

From the REV. STEPHEN ROESE.

Maimes s, Presce Co., Wis, June 15, 169
Dr. J, H. scuneses, Philndelphia

Worthy Gemtieman —t = with u feellng of [ 3
titvide T sent mysell 1o write you this letter. A
ditthe over A& year agn [ received from yon s small
twx of your valuable medicines, Pulmonic Syrup,
Toawend Tonicuu | Mandrake Pills, fur my wife, who
hd beeny v hir many years with female
I g=. She had had two se-
opia, wnd our physician
as froom ber great del lE

throagh the thied one.
r remesties acconling to diree-
Hately sw greal Improvement
She was soil: free from her
gain in desh rapidly, Atthis

¢ well,
r Prisoxie Svzve fs the
of foumsd that gives rellef
t, usually called cles;
Truring the winter season,
pabile, 1 often suffer from it, but
e gives me A rellef,
0y voice,
3 v's cure | have recommended it to
LAY my nefghbors, who have used it with
groat benefit in coughs and eolds.  Yours traly,
REV. STEPHEN ROESE,
Missionary for Americun Baptist Pub, Society,
Maiden Rock, h;fﬂ'.t i, Wisconsin
Pev. Mn. Rogse again writes, under date of
pral 5, 18e2:
wife's health remaine pood, showing that
meidivines bave made a perfeet and
1 . [ 1hink your Prisoxic SYRie 3
1 medy in the worlid, | am advertising you
wherever [ gu in my travels,

HEREDITARY CONSUMPTION CURED.
De. Scnexsce,

Drear Sir :—In the antumn of 1577 1 had &
severe cough, with terrible pain in my sides
amd between my shoulders, 1 bad very little
appetite, and what little T conll eat only dis-
tressedd me. 1 consulied phyvsicians, who said
my eondition was a very bad one, and gave
me five diffirent cough syrups and toni
frim which [ received no benefit, but
to grow worse, and kept losing flesh and
strength, 1 had night-sweats, and sweat most
of the time duriog the day, 1 conghed and
raised blood and a salt, flamy phlegm; my
thr ot was filled with uleers, {("-II.] hardly
ewillow ; sometimes | could not speak a loud
word for weeks : my lungs grew more painful
every day, with diffeult breathing, while

Jeurisy pains would almost stop my breath,

hiad colic pairs, sour stomueh, and vomiting
ur everything I ate, .\'Ily whole body was
fillvd with pain. 1 eould not lie down, but
had to reeline in a sitting posture to breathe.
1 zave up, and did not thizk of ever getting
up agwin, a8 it was hard moving myself; my
fiet and ankles bezan to swell badly, and my
hips had given out long before.  In’ this sink-
inz condition 1 thought 1 would try your
rmedy for Consumption; it might do me
sore good ; it could do me no harm, for [ was
certain 1 could not live o month longer the
way | was, At that time, May, 1878, 1 pro-
cured vour Pulmonie Syrup, Seaweed Tonmio
and Mandrake Pills, and took them as di-
revied.  Ina week | was better, and began to
throw off from the lungs a greenish-yellow
nuitter streakod with blood. I could eat &
little without throwing it up, the ruim in my
sides were not so severe; I could sleep sn
hour very soundly, and that was what I had
rot done for three months,

1 took yonr medicines steadily six months;
my cough got better, 1 did not sweat so
nights, kept guining slowly, and in a year
ufter I began your medicines 1 could say I
felt well. 1 began to guin flesh, and last Sepe
tember weiched one Lundred aod thiny-five
pounds—fifteen pounds more than [ ever
weighed before in my life.

Your medicines, 1 know, saved my life;
and 1 would say, from my own experienee, to
all Consumptives, take i

that she oo
begnn 10 @
Lans, aud we
i3 sil her symmpite
eough, and begnn b
date she is perfec

I wish to adi

in my b
AL #

r 3
A

tr. Schenck's medi-
vines, for they will certainly cure von. 1 had
Consumption; it is hereditary in our family,
my futher and two brothers baving died of 1t
I have had better health the past winter than
fur ten years previons,
Yours respeetiuily,

MES. SARAN A, CARTER,

Canrnisre, Mass, Aped 5, 1550,

DR. SCHENCK'S MEDICINES:
MANDRAKE PILLS,
SEAWEED TONIC,
#PULMONIC SYRUP,

Are sold by all Drusgists, and full directions for
their use are printed on the weappers of overy
package. His Book un Consumpiion, Liver Com-
plaint and Dyspepsia, i= sent free to all. -
Address, Dr.J. B Schenck & son, P phis, Pa.
TSAmencan sppies am belag exporied in
mmense quantities this year,” said & dealer
o areporter.  “The shipments are heavier
disn any year since 1579, The fruit trom
e Unitad Statss is rapidly obtaining a fine
wputation abroad and the demand is in-
sreasing. A tray of beautiful apples stood
n frout of Charing Cross station & few

! nonths agoand was rapidly sold for 125

snts (L) each, while the cheapest any-
where about London were S cents, None go
w0 Italy or Russis as yet, but itis expected
dat they will soon be introduesl there, and
dhen thers will s no troubls about their
naking their way.™

Thought It Was Heart Disease.

A Philadalphian went to a physician with
what he thought was a hopeless case of heart
lisense, but was relieved on finding cut that
the creaking sound which he had heard at
syery deep breath was caused by a little
pulley on his patent suspenders.

To Wipe Out the Feud.
Efforts are being made to have the infant
laughter of King Alfonso betrothed to the
joung son of Don Carlos, so that the old
hmily feod will be wiped out in the nexs
feneration.
“Well,” said an Irish attorney, “if it plaze

| the court, if 1 min wrong in this 1 have

th int that s scually “M L




